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$&-:-rpHBRE would be plenty of time to
fe; !' | make the exchange, Evelyn reajg:; * soned to herself, before the bill

went In to Laurie. The lawn party
EffillWwu tlle 1®'h' and Bhe could take the

-.'.gown back and make the change the
HarestColiowlng week. He would be away
fe'v' f until the 28th anyway, so there was

\ ,not a ghost of a chance he would find
f$,i * tt cat. ,fe Yet she hesitated and went back
Bjfe to look at the temptation several tlm.T' Ari a mnrlol in the showI , rooms upstairs at Allaire's, the sheer'est, daintiest hand-made lingerie gown

In peach bow tint with a crush girdle
; of deep toned velvet and underslip of

«atin. »
She knew she could take her black

chiffon hat and make it look right, and
there would be a saving, for she had
planned on a bat too, besides acheap
little dress that would get by at the
lawn party.
And then had come the Wain"wright'sinvitation to spend the week

find wtlh them afterward, and the
knew she must dress right. If only
Laurie could be made to see things
the way she did, that it really was
necessary for them to keep up the
pace if they lived in a town like
Kidgeley Heights.
The idea of the exchange had come

like a blessing. They had an account
at Allaire's, one she had never overstepedor presumed on it had been so
precious in times of need. By takiny
the peach-blow gown, she could wear
it for two days, just to the lawn party
and for tea on the Wainwrlght's terraceSunday afternoon. Then on Mondayshe could go back to the store and
could exchange it for a sensible blue
serge suit that Laurie would approve
of, and this would tide her over for
early fall besides.
There were no alterations. She had
made sure or uibi, ana sne oraureu uio

gown sent home over the telephone
bravely. It came Ju3t before dinner.
Hugging the long white box she ran
upstairs to try It on and was Just
pluming herself before the mirror

when there came the sound of wheels
'

outBide on the graveled drive.
She-held her breath for fear it might

be Laurie, but instead there came a
lull toned genial voice that sent the
color back to her cheeks. It was Laurie'sUncle. Sandy, the sole hope he
possessed in the line of inheritance.

Slipping out of the gown, she put on
a plain linen dress and hurried to
meet him.
"Never mind If be is away," Sandy

said when he heard of Laurie's absence."I'm going to stay a couple of
weeks with you. The air up here al-
ways does me good, and I like your
cooking. Don't notice me a bit. I'm
going to get an axe and cnt some wood
for you'to tone myself up a bit."

All during the evening Evelyn cogitatedhow she was to smuggle herself
out of sight in the peacbblow gown.
Economy was Uncle Sandy's one prize

*" vlrtuet and she knew that any display
of extravagance on her part would put
their chances In jeopardy. But he was
Bent on taking a health cure. That
meant going to bed at 8 and rising at
6. And he took the news of her week
end engagement placidly.

"Run along ana De neigarony, cnuu

he said. "I can keep house by my
elf,"'

It had been her very first social ln.dulgence since their honeymoon, and
every minute at the lawn party seemed
happier than the last. She knew peoplewere looking at her and asking
about her who had never been aware
of her existence before, and later on
Mrs. Walnwrlght complimented her as
they sat bver their coffee after dinner.
"You always seemed like such a

brown wren " she laughed. "I didn't
know you cared for pretty things."

, Alice returned home Sunday night,
and Monday morning, while Uncle
8andy was safely out of earBhot, she
called up Allaire's, and asked them
kindly to call for the gown, as she had
decided to exchange It for a suit.

jjj£ "No exchanges on that, Mrs. Buell,'
& '*(4 the clerk. "I'm sorry. It was a
% ipeclal model."

' She hung up the receiver In a daze
5* of consternation. No exchanges, and

ST/ she had a $65 charge, with only a llttleperishable lingerie gown to show
g'.' :. for It. Before she knew It she had
fi? l*id her head on the mahogany hal
Mgfe stand and was soUbing miserably. It
pP1' had been so perfectly senseless and
fefvK reckless of her, Just a piece of ctiildistf

vanity to appear In the gown when
E' the knew she couldn't afford it. And

"the did need the suit badly. So did
Laurie need a new suit, and there
was the.interest to meet and taxes.
She heard Uncle Sandy's, cough betoreshe knew he was standing staring
it her,
"Well, girl, did you get bad news?"

®k. b» asked cheerily "Musa't take on!
p; Ukt that? Is It anything happened toi
§!*' . bturlat"

"Dccle Sandy-" she said desperate-1
Efe'-V ly. "I've done something terrible,
p/ Ud la flfiald Laurie won't forgive
W>,-{ stt," Brokenly £he went ca explalnj$fag while the old Scotchman listened,

bis e*eb keen and humorous, "You
PV, »e«, It Is the deceit that he will demMWise tte tor," she cried, "And I'll
rag!;?r fittenv it ;oo, for being so ellly."SPi- "Cem AO," be agreed. "But it was

» wlgiity neat looking frock. I thought
$&&' M myself when I eflw yon walk out In
If'.,, U/ and 1 was proud of yon, and Laurie
i£.- would hare been, too."
¥*» "But we can't possibly afford it,Imt"- Uncle Sandy!"glv "Ke, you can't, but yon'll have to "

ftt-/ he »»W firaly. "I'm not going to glvt
yen ft check, either, to help you out.

$§i; You'd best wear Jt'and do without the
EE'- Wit, but III help Laurie eo he doesn't
1&. l«el the loss of it."

"Aad wflj J bare to tell him?' EreWc.'yn legged, "It might break down all
SKii '.he Jove and faith-between us."
m. "Tell bin," he eald kindly. "He'll
®v love and trust ybu the more for it. It's

»e thing to make a fool of yourself,
mild, bill it's A rainbow ol hope to the

1

fan
skies when you know you've been
one. Yotrll deposit my" check to coverthe loss for Laurie, ibut you'll leava
yourself In debt for life to your own
conscience."
He wrote the check slowly, and then

patted her shoulder as the tears rolled
down her cheeks.
"T'was a bonny frock," he said gent

ly. "Run put it on for Laurie. He just
'phoned from the station, I don't be- I
lleve In coercing any Judge, but you |
can persuade them sometimes."
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One Saturday the boys in the '

Walnut Avenue gang announced that
Palmer Park was ready to be occiipiedand that they would be picas- ted If their friend and relatives would
visiffhem in a body that afternoon.
They met at palmers and proceed- 1

ed in a body to the park. There c

was a Dig DUBCQ 01 luem. iucio

was the entire Palmer family anil
Aunt Phoebe and Mr. Henshaw and jMr. and Mra. Jopes and Aunt Grace 1
and her new husband and Billy and *
Mary Ellen and their papa and ma-
ma and Mr. Ramsey and James Aug- '

ustus Brown who was to be a mem- 8
ber of the gang as soon as he could
walk. jEvery one admired the ball dlamondand the croquet court and the {
swlmmin' hole. There wasn't a weed tIn sight and everything was spick j,
and span with paint. Even the high i
fence was a dazzling white and the
boys had' done It all under the dlrec- f
tlon of their fathers
When it was all Inspected the boys c

swung the girls in the fine new c
swings and let them wade in the s
pool and Mien they all ate a picnic y
lunch under the big elm. p
Then the boyB all got together and

under Peter's direction yelled out: f
Rah rah rah r
Rah rah rah 1
Rah rah rah e
for the best Dads we ever had. j
Hooray! 1
And the dads blew their noses and

wiped their eyes and stood up £
and yelled back; I
Rah rah rah
Rah rah rah 11
Rah rah rah a

FoFr the best kids we ever had. u

Hooray! a

And tnen they all went home. *

u
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School Board Meets. t
The school board ol Winfield dis- t

trict meets this evening to discuss c
matters relating to the Norwood school s
house. It is only two weeks until the i
schools of the district begin and work t

progresses slowly because ol the dif- J
ficulty of obtaining sufficient labor to e
rush the work although Mr. Squires;
the man In charge, is doing his best. *

Also the district has difficulty in raisingfunds sufficient to do the work
with speed regardless of cost

Mr. and Mrs. Satterfield 8lck.
Mr. and Mrs. C. B. Satterfield are

both confined to their home with sicknessand under care of a physician but
not thought to be dangerous.

Hunts for a Farm.
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Johnson are in

Ohio hunting a farm. Mr. Johnson ad-
vertised his farm here in the West Vlr- {ginian some time back and several .

prospective buyers looked at it, but it
is not known with what results but ha ,

seems determined to^leave West Virginiaand Join the already large colony
of West Virginians in Oliio. His son,
Fred Johnson, who left here this r
spring, has Just purchased a .farm, we
understand.

Personals.
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Barnes attended 8

the fair at Wheeling last week.
Mr. 'and Mrs. W. F. Hoult wert* t

guests Sunday of Mr. and Mrs. Shelby 1<
Coogle at Rivesville,

Mrs. W. P. Hess and three children jRitnrinv <niA«fn of fnrmor'a

grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. Morley, at .

Winfield. °

Mr. and Mrs. Otis Sergent and three,
children, of Fairmont, spedt Sunday
with the family of W. F. Hoult. p

D. B. Yoder, the proprietor of the
store here and his clerk, Zed Tennant, P
spent Sunday at their homes at Little 1<
Falls.

Mrs. Ann Solder and two sons, Rus- \
sell and Jlmmie, are visiting the for- b
mer's sister, Mrs. Will Bunner, on h
the Speedway. h

Mrs. Fred Malone a^d three children, a
of Fairmont, spent the week with rel- satlves here returning home Saturday.
Mr. and Mrs. Bert McOlvin and .

daughter, of Fairmont, were week end 1

guests of relatives here. Mr. McOlvinhas been working in a New YorK 8'

shipyard, for the past year and has v
lately returned and is working at The *
Times office. o

ROMANCES of a

By ZOE BE
(Copyright, 191

(Dorothy, aged 26, is spending the
ter job and $500 savings on the chance
he summer. These are her letters home

BentsYille, Saturday.
ly dear Dolly:
Your appeal is flattering, but awfulIrhard to respond to. What do I
sow about marriage.especially beweenthe sort of people you are woryingover? We have simple, oldashlonedldeaa here lo Bentsvllle.

Invfi and we mnrrv we build nii»
[ttle home and put Into it all we have
f love, service and hope tor the fuure.
When the family comee, we work a

[ttle harder, and draw together a little
loser, sharing troubles as well as joys,
ud making new plans.
In Bentsville, we don't have such

rantic times deciding whether we are
n love or not Or whether "pity and
jratltude are enough to marry on."
Ve aren't so analytical, dear. We
eel, more than we think. Yet we don't
;o wrong so very often.
You are right in saying these probsmsa*e absolutely individual. What

its some one in Bentsville doesn't fit
our kind of people at all, Dolly. When
say "your kind of people" I mean

leople in whom the life of big cities
las dulled the taste for simple, plain,
lomely things.
Don't be offended, dear. It Is similythat in big cities everything is proessionalwriters, musicians, painters,

oeks, houseworkers, actors, homes
iven, for what are hotels but profeslonalhomes? These things spoil
our interest in anything that isn't
irofessional. ,

There might be a perfectly lovely ,

amily, for example, living in the v^ry
iext house to you.in your huge New ]
.'ork.who would entertain you of an i
vening in the nicest sort of way. But
ust as you were starting to call on <
hem you would probably say, "Oh, no
-let's go hear Caruso sing Instead."
lee what I mean, Dolly? Always the
irofessional against the simple.
So thoroughly has this got Into your

ilood that you even think professlonlly.You don't just trust to the natralthings that lead to marriage. You
gonize and analyze and argue and
reigh and fuBS and fume and doubt
nd fear . Probably you've even read
p on it to see what Anatole France
nd Bernaid Shaw and G. K. Chesteronand Robert Louis Stevenson have
aid on the subject of love and mariage!I'll bet a home-made cookie
ou have!
Let Captain Wallis and Mrs. Kymlalthink it out and (eel it out by

hemselves. You have done all you
an, dear, and I'm proud of your unelfishattitude tdward Captain Wails.Candidly, I think you are wasting
oo much regard on him. He is dashngand handsome and a hero and a litirarylion and all that, but I'd stack

All the lights in the room had been <
>ut out by the storm. The trouble
lad been at the power plant, proba-
>ly for the current came on again
vtih a sudden hard glare. Bob's eyo-
ids quivered beneath it. He wakened
ilowly, confusedly, as if from a deep i
leep, and his wondering glance met
nine. I knew that our gaze meant ]

tnd for him the Joy of a normal life
gain, or the misery of permanent Inanity.
Could my soul, calling to Bob's,

iring him back to a knowledge of our
sve?
For months, Bob's eyes had been an

ndex of his condltoin. The iris had
ooked tena^ and opaque, the pupil
mall while his nerves were at their
rorst. I held him in my arms, I waitid,wordless, while I watched his
upils widen. >

Heaven or hell, for each of us, deendedupon the outcome of that first
jng look.
We two seemed alone-in the unlerse.At length Bob held up a tremlinghand and laid it softly on my

air, then he touched my cheek, drew
is fingers down the length of my arm
nd clasped my hand in his own. And
till I held his eyes with mine.
"Jane?" tHis lips shape# the word,
scarcely heard it.
"Bob! My husband!" I said with

aft emphasis. Vaguely I felt that a
rord too much and he wpuld be "a
rorld away".lost forever in dreams
f battlefields, once more a membei

DOINGS OF THEDU
>e comes mra soBBa-l oupp
BEAT II - I vvn | IHC &OOJ7 I

STEM To UEdTALB KH DIVORCE
ALU AFTEftMOOHl- » NOW- I'VE
., . n .EVIDEMCE A

I |S SHE OOMirte TtMfcJ

SUMMER GIRL
CKLEY
9, N. E. A.)

summer at Lively Beach, having stalled
of winning a euitable husband during
to Joan, her chum.)

ma

r?n.
* .-.*

"We build our little home and put
nto it.love, service and hope for the
future."

ftandy Lewis up against him any day
.'or true worth and ability.
We went to a beautiful party the

>ther night, Handy 2ind I. It didn't;
:ompare in professional elegance, I'll
idmlt, with the musicales and things
hat take place Saturday nights at the
Silversand Anns, We haven't any professionaldancers or actresses or not3dauthors in Bentsville. But we had
ots of muslc'and dancing and deliciousthings to eat (home-made ont of
eal stuff!) and Randy's new car Is a
imooth runner and mighty comfortible.
By the way, dear, Randy says give

rou his love and tell you he's been pronotedto contract manager, whatever
:hat Is. He travels quite a bit, and is
:erribly prosperous, out ne s cne samejlddemocratic Randy. He has given
ne a wonderful electric percolator to
nake pa's coffee in.
Take my advice, Doll.put in the

:est of your summer enjoying yourself,
lot trying to untangle everybody else's
problems. You've only a few weeks
nore to land that husband.

Always yours to count on,
/ - JOAN.

3f shell-shocked victims of the war.
Of course I realized that the electric

bolt irom the, sky following the telephonewire, had relieved some mysteriouspressue upon his brain and
nerves and jarred his mental gear3
into place, L_

Was that miraculous contact to last .
out a moment? Or could I hold him yoind keep him quiet and steady until ai
le was conscious of himself in rela- ja
Jon to me, untlr his soul and his
)ody were in harmony again? I (
Instinctively, I made the elemental ou

ippeal, the world-old appeal of the ha
voman alone with her mate, and un- foi
(Trald. trl
I kissed bim.kept my lips to his. In

wtil at last.his arms w^nt around
no and he drew me to him.
And then, only, was I sure of him,

mro that ho was saved. Then for the thi
'irst time, did I venture to thrust go
lown the strange barrier which war all
Hid raiped between us. bil
We senined to enterse like shadows ia

'rom a ghost world where we had ne
>een imprisoned. je\
"Don't try to understand, all at once er

larling," i said. Wi
''I don't want to understand soyhir.g.I just want to stay hare, J.ine,

ind rest forever!" he replied pHlowncl>is head upon my heart - wll
"You're not curious.?" ma
"Only happy. And afraid it won't ele

a»t You see, it -was only a minute ln§
igo that I was hearing a wounded em
nan scream.in no-man's land.and be
hen I saw you, and I thought I must wli
ia the man who waa dying and that Co,

CAMeoven T&Tfeu-Vou .

yevJS- I HoPe To Ger cwPoHs?
i BBFoee veM lotie
BeEll SAVWG UP THIS V,HAr

CAlNST him for a U)U6 Of. <JW«WS
AS 500(4 AS I GET A FEW._
10RE CWPO^S I (EXPECT / U «|
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, v The Formal I
New Modes
Suggests Your

Assembled into displays i

are hosts of new modes.i
linery'and other things drawn
resenting the works of master
est order is revealed in the dev
lovlier fashions; of the effect:
felt and feathers, lace, beading

The present formal display
sortments in our history.the i

in every mode and we proffer
opportunity to choose wardrc
tion for Fall and Winter.

OUT-OF-TOWN VJSITO

§u
I

u Tvcro part of my dying vision. "EXIDE" STOF
id then your lips kias me aga:n, The "Eritw"

ne!" are fast becomin
It was a long time before Bob and C|ty. There is a
liscovered that there was any world model and make
tside that little room. The storm mobiles equipped
d walled its way across the sky bo- is the Cadillac.
e we remembered that the whole TRJC CO. ai 2ZZ
be of Lorlmers would be coming the distributors L
search of us. "EXIDE." This

-»makes of batterlf
ALL IN ONE. while your batter

With the Sop.a-Tont you can enjoy repa re 6 P
9 world's bebT music because the GOOD sefna-Tone 1b designed to play "better" Deliveries so
records of all makes. The aaapta- thflt VQ11 wllI neJ
ity of the Sona-Tone to all records {^sHuTe and
one ot its special teatures-an, want any <die may be used including the ^ Uc| have a ,vel point, sapphire ball.all without vatrmont famllli
tra cost.Van Wirt & Bromley, Cor. Clty Ice order I»shington and Jefferson Sts..AdT. pjjon0 393 or 399,

IT'S MATCHLESS. ;r.r.-
Fou do not neea to mas and worry f/i7IHRINBI:h the trouble, dirt &nd danger of B
tches if your home Is equippedTrlth ®
ctric lights. The actual match :av-, t:
may not be much, but the dlffar-1 YniinTEvfcC ^

:e in Hght,."0h, Boy!" and it will "Vri? 5
still beUer if y0u_let us do your
ring. Fairmont juieciric service
. I*one3226. 'IwEjfitoKtoCi

TRTyTRAmNG^TAM^
^IRose are cigar coupons | piwfr know
He gives them To me vfoEtf He ioo <wi0 gbi
Blf/S CIGARSPouVTeUHM A PWORce.

"T&AT I'M GatiG To OiB THEM To WITH- CIGAR-
_

GET A DIVORCE, waiwuKs 1V1 coupons
J
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Presentations of 'jJH
i for Autumn I
Visit to Osgood's *

it ,once satisfying and fascinating'. !
Suits, Frocks, Coats, Blouses, Mil- ^j|^Hfrom many style centers and rep-v,vj
designers. Artistry of the high--, Jj
elopment of lovely fabrics into
ive combination "of cloth and fiir, §|
I and other novel materials!,

?s bring forth quite the largest as-
at nosphere of Autumn evidenced
our patrons this as an admirable
ibes of individuality and distihi>%|

RS ESPECIALLY flWITEDi

illMlfyf m
'H

[AGS BATTERIES. *j" ij
automoDi'u batteries DfllllSlI
g acquainted ill

batteiT for every MnKirAiinnnlHol car. Among auto- l\rFVOUSIlCC^H
with the "EXIDE" * 1 T

The KNIGHT EL.EC-

firm also repairs all Down, Tired Out PM^gH
is. Use an "EXIDK" '~Wm
y is being charged or , , . i
one 796-J..Adv. If y°u fe®l ttred out, ont ofM^B

-»-» despondent, mentally orpltmi^^^^Hmet.n.USI pressed, and lack the desire to «H^|
WMSSi j*f« »- « °«> *»
anliary t'jat you will dell 8 Ambition Pills at the
)ther. These charac- Co. today and take the firsfiwij^^^HlealedI to hundreds of toward feeling better rlgbt-S who now prefer T, . -.

t today by telephone. you too mucn, smojj
C'ty Ice Co..Adv. much, or are nervojih because

j_ work of any kind,
. rtuo win uiaiwo juu

!esMdmlN,SMfte4 gjj'^ ||§jg firefboMmwSBtau?HealthyfK For all affectiofls of the
heylire, Smart, Itch, or tern, constlpatlop, loss ot apptfj^Hlurn, if Sore, Irritated, of confidence, trembling, kidsigH^Hiflamed or Granulated, er complaints, sleeplessness
afeforlnfantor Adult ed vitality or weakness otaoi^^Hrite for Free Eye Book, a box of Wendell'S£j(U§&|^^^^^lubmoi.Chicago,U.S.L day on the money back plaHH

flKVfl *r- lu 1 /ii 7.illmu./r^ I w/Wfjnif IKVHI MMmSSfinlMm®I j [ j
fi i^^8 rUrxr^,

J«iuefw''9 gpryrT ^HjB^JFSrcB^ jV^H|H||wji^|fllitaH


